The Admiral
cross the gulf in such wild weather. They would meet there the
full force of the monsoon. But the new moon was due in four days'
time. A fine interval might then be expected. To this Tibao
replied that their affairs were so urgent they dared not delay. The
Governor accordingly directed a galley with thirty-six oarsmen to
get ready, the start to he made early next morning, he the wea-
ther what it might.
On returning to their lodging, they learned that the Arakanese
fleet, which was under orders to attack Dianga, was assembled in
the Kaladan river at a place called Urrittaung, about half-way
between them and the capital. This news suggested that when the
expected lull came with the new moon it would leave the shelter
of the river and make for Dianga. Speed was therefore even more
necessary than they had believed.
During the afternoon a return present arrived from the Gover-
nor of fifty hens, two deer, four bags of scented rice, which was a
speciality from Cheduba, an island further down the coast,
together with butter, fruit, and sweets. This was followed up by a
call from the Governor's son, a charming youth of about fourteen.
He came to the rest-house mounted on a richly caparisoned ele-
phant, attended by a guard of thirty men and by servants who
held a state umbrella over his head. On hearing his runners call-
ing his name and styles, Manrique and Tibao hastened out to meet
him, being careful to employ the courtesies usual in the country.
On his coming in, they would have provided betel, had they
possessed any, but in default offered him sweetmeats, made in
European fashion, marzipans in fantastic shapes which amused the
young gentleman. £But I am sure his real enjoyment was in eat-
ing them,* writes Manrique. At the conclusion of the visit he was
presented with a length of green Chinese damask embroidered
with yellow flowers, and went away on his elephant, very de-
lighted. At nightfall a lavish dinner arrived from the Governor
with a message that the galley would be standing by at dawn.
Half an hour before light they were up and making ready.
When they were about to start, the Governor sent, asking them
to call and take leave. While porters carried the boxes to the
galley, they hurried round to his house. Apologizing for not con-
ducting them himself—he was too old to wait about in the wet—
he directed his son to see them aboard. Elephants with gilt how-
dahs were provided; the send-off was in style. But on reaching the
water's edge, they were somewhat dismayed. The estuary or gulf
was far rougher than they had expected. Waves were breaking
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